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Trees Destroyed to Make Way for a Stuceo Shed.

By EARL GODWIN. ‘

Congratuhﬁmtothel‘run? [Errhnm Imm‘
ing Charles F\. Nesbitt into its fold. Nesbitt, who has
been_Saipaﬁ.ntmdQnt of Insurance for the Distriet of Co-
(lumbia for four years, takes up vitally important war work
as ioner of Military and Naval Insurance. In this
position he will administer the test and most comfort-
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ON THAT - EVERY

MAN- EVERY FoOOT

:No Napoleonic Chess Player on |
: An Air Cushion |

X I
W e

oF SOIL- EVERY A |in : : Hpe v
: g pension system ever The word *‘pension’” is
- _ ®ACTORY- EVERY g used for want of a better one, for under this new i
} Zangwill's Idea Is False—Why Chess Playing FORIUNE - EVERY ? for soldiers and sailors the old m:ith its gnﬂ:
Stunts GENIUS DoLLAR N T gj politics, dies out, and a truly and meritorious
Z system comes in. ! e
Mr. Zangwill's keen intellect, straining hard for striking g Charles F. Nesbitt has been a spl Commissioner of
{ 1 |Insurance for the Distriet of Ha t that of-
;icmruandwurde-ﬁ‘acts,mfalulythegmtgmuﬂot é fice out of the dusty gloom into !‘Ihm r
yhe future. He says: 7| |combigation of circumstances, and has left the t of
““The Napoleon of the future will be an epileptic g his foroeful personality u those affairs of the
chess player, carried about the field of battle on an air {4 |government which fell nﬂ his jurisdiction. He is a man
 oushion.”’ ; ﬁmgmhwk%hm“'m'm
©  In this condensed, picturesque fashion Mr. Zangwill ex- b Aoy most m’“ "“r t G ‘"“ml : "Timu"
aresses sententiously a number of mistaken ideas. He thinks muhm s, - hewﬂlmg
st the game of war is like the game of chess, and that x s
‘The laborer is worthy of his hire,’”” and it is on fhat
the future world conqueror will be a great chess player, principle that the Capital - ; _.l’

asing men as pawns and the world as his chess board.

He observes the curious and interesting
‘hat of the world’s great conquerors many, including the
‘Wp greatest, Napolean and Alexander, were afflicted with

g
28

‘hat mysterious disease, epilepsy. He concludes that the = Satbws : admit thete is lhnmanm
ﬂpﬂgzﬁuﬂ of the future will probably be a confirmed| | ' - ;/,/’, — }oadm’;:l:mr oorpontlml. : .pmﬁnu.andthntmld-w eﬂ"am

The ability of a fighting man today resides largely, of /4 § UNITED STATES ——1 e g hare there e & W for the em-
oourse, in the brain. The general’s MUSCLES no longer | : Caes . : e o share the profits. The - s g T
gount as a fighting factor. His battles are won or lost inside of 5 = m" 3od the ineressed cost of and the eourse

* his SEULL. Mr. Zangwill concludes that the future great proﬂnﬂahumtoﬂysv a strike, but has

general will have a mind developed to an abnormal extent e ¥ S the smployers 4nd the ‘e
at the expense of the body—he sees in the future world con- ployes. ‘'We commend this of action td the attention

gueror an abnormal creature, a giant brain perched on a
miserable, wasted body, so feeble and delicate that it must
be carried about the fleld of .battle on an air cushion to pre-
vent shocks.

The quotation from Zangwill which we print above con-
tains only twenty-one words. Rarely have so many errors,
s0 many fundamental yet plausible errors, been crowded into
80 little space.

The Napoleon of the future, the great conqueror, will
NOT be & cE:u player. The real Napoleon whom we know
had no love for chess or any other waste of time, or any other
form of self-indulgence, ,

Chess is no game for a Napoleon, or for any other man
ﬁu?a.nu to embody real accomplishment in the story of

e.

course

of the Washington Railway and Electric Company.

Therehmhinggpiﬁful in the tree stumps left by the
ruthless sawyers who have cleaned up a wide space between
Sixth and Seventh Streets, from the Mall to cal
Museum. For a lifetime those trees have
{o thonsands of men and women, particularly to many old
residents of Southwest Washington. They have been
oo ot T g i st
wonse { : rks who wi em m g
mental war work. Thmﬂofthhh!m
The Times today. :

Can it be possible that there was no other in
Washington? Were there no vacant spaces where trees
were not growing? It seems that there are thousands of
square feet of land on which there are no buildings and no

B gded

CHESS IS A WEAK GAME FOR IT ADMITS ALL oy
KINDS OF RULES AND ALL KINDS OF FORE. The ise to plant other § in other pi doné
T not replace these old friends who have been hacked away

The man who makes the world's great success will not
be bound by rules. The great men of the world are great be-
cause they refuse to ADMIT impossibilities,

The man who plays chess has two knights, and these
knights he can only send two squares in one direction and
one sguare in another, or one square in one direction and
two squares in another. His two bishops can only move
diagonally across the board, one on the white and one on
the black. His castles lumber along on straight lines. His
king cannot be touched or taken, and the game ends when the I

to give room to & wooden shed with a stucco exterior. A tree
is one of nature’s beautiful miracles, while the wooden shed \
which ig g6ing to be raised bids fair to be one of Archifee-
ture’s Greatest Nightmares. Let us hope that before long
the Government will follow out the plans laid down for
Washington by eompetent advisers, so that the proper Gov-
ernment buildings will be erected on spaces prepared for
them, and that no more trees will be hacked away.

HEARD AND SEEN

I the rs that General C. Fred Cook,
Ftn;;:,hu be:a“gim a private es of Cleveland Park, and

The Voice of the Crutch - By ELLA WHEELER WILCOX

All :ulréhe whale wide wt,:rk;pl.i
L | ump out my note o n,

The ery of thg maimed and blind and deaf
Shall into a chorus swell it;

For the voice of Peace cannot utter a strain
That shall drown wars story of sin and grief,
And mine is the task to tell it
With my thump, thump, thump, I shall go through the worlid and tell it

I shall tell the story of war,
And murder and lust and wrong;
Of deeds too dark to be given name;
Of children sired by a saber;
And » hybrid race will join in my song,

(In this , with ita dreary refrain, Ella Wheeler Wilcoz
empharizes the horror, misery, and deformity that will outlive
this war, Children will laugh, and young men and women of the
next generation will forget, But for long dreary years the cruleh
with tta thump, thump, thump will sound throughout the lamd.)

AM the voice of the erulch,
And over the whole world’s noise
The new world rising from blood stained dust
And ashes, and smouldering ember—
Over earth's paen of hopes and joys,
And its reborn faith and trust,

king is in fatal danger. The queen, in the dull game we call
chess, can do almost anything.

But Napoleon was really a great man, and the game of
life that he played was very different from the chess game.

|

had Whmbeg'un. ther mh:wlmhimmhm. N]:epglm” ZAINE | My voice shall be saying “Remember.” While a world listens in shame
just ers are 00 upon kl.ngs With my thump, thump, thump, 1 shall say to the world, “Remember."” As it bends to fts peaceful labor. . Rudyard Kipling revise his banjo|being one of the brightest stars in
With my thump, thump, thump I will sing to it in its Iabor. poetry in the verse which a|the military firmament, Fred Cook

on the board of life as the chess player looks upon the wooden
or ivory king before him.

I shall thump my wearisome way

world

= Down over decades to be; I would hinder the growin
o P . it hurri ! in tl In a clever letter to this columm,|ley. If Adrienne wants. that choco-
But to Napoleon kings were pawns, to be moved around My voice will be heard for three score years, AndAiu'}Idsu;::‘b:ift't‘: :l:sd e "g’ : ey 0 te he dists e s mit
Fourteenth street car rush could

and made ridiculous. When he felt like it, he made pawns | A gissonant note in life’s measure.

into kings. - A jarring refrain in i'lls sang of glee |
N&pﬂlm 's game deprived the queen of all powcr_..;he hat will change youth's laughter to tears, With a horror that cannot cease

was less than a pawn. HIS game sent the bishops hopping el aetog Ak e e . T s,

From thinking of war as glory.
I would have it look war in the face

. With my thump, thump, thump I shall shadow earth’s moments of pleasure.| With my thump, thump, thump, I will tell to the last that story.
back and forth, diagonally or at right angles, as he saw fit. ‘ r -
|

He created knights to his heart’s content, and he taught
them to move as he wanted.
Napoleon was mt
chess player about him. He did not admit of regular, fore- |
ined moves on the chess board or on the board of life. |
REFUSED TO CONSIDER ANYTHING IMPOSSIBLE i
UNTIL HE HAD TRIED IT. He tells us himself that he|
deserved credit for crossing the Alps, not that he accom-|
plished a difficult feat, but because he refused to believe those |
who declared the feat impossible. ll
If anybody said “‘Check’’ to Napoleon, he kicked over
the chess board and began a new game of his own—that was
what surprised the poor, dull old Austrian generals in Italy. |
No; the real great man is no chess player, he has no|
chess player's mind. And do you, Mr. Reader, waste no time
atchess, if you have any idea of being WORTH WHILE ina |
big or a little way. -

and it is undoubtedly a disease brought on, or at least intensi-

fied, by great intellectual activity and a lack of co-ordination
between the mental and physical operations of the body. But |
some great men have been great, not because of that terrible
disease, but in spite of it. Science will conquer that trouble, |
as it has conquered others, and the scientist to do this work |
will be, himself, one of the world's great men. |

The Napoleon of the future will be no huge-brained
dwarf, with feeble body, carried on an air cushion. |
It is true that many great men of today are relativel |
small in body. The gigantic muscle, thick legs, broad shoul- |
ders, and hairy chest of the successful Viking have nothing
to do with modern achievement. ;
But it is also true that today, as always, the healthy mind |
lives in a healthy body, and lives ON a healthy body. |

|
The Napoleon of the future will be no epileptic. That|
terrible disease has afflicted many of the noblest intellects, |

because there was nothing of the| [JiZADeth Jordan

HE other day a well-known
woman walked into the
consulting room of ene of

Washington's leading physicians.
She was a superb-looking person,
clear-complexioned, blrli:ht-f)'(‘l! .
and carrying herself with a regal
air. Bui she greeted the doctor,
who was an old friend, with a sur-
rising statement. )

: "Duﬁtor." she said, “I'm scared
to death!” )

The doctor did not seem sur-
prised. Apparently he was accus-
tomed to such announcements
from his visitors, )

“What sbout 1" he asked, easily,
as he shook hands and semted her
opposite him. )

p"M}'self. of course. My health."

The doctor smiled. “You don't
look as if you had anything to be
rlarmed about,” he sald, comfort-
ingly. “But what's the matter?”

The woman drew s deep breath.
And now, studying her closely, he
eaw the panic in her eyes,

Thought She Had Three
Fatal Ailments All at Once

“Please don't isugh at me," said
the woman.

“It's serious. | think I've zot can-
eer, cirrhosis of the liver, and
Brirht's diseass.”

“H-m-m,” commented the doctor.
“Well, I'll promise you one thing,

if you've got all those discases, I !

won't laugh! But I don't think vou
have,” he added, placidly, “Where's
the cancerT”

“In my nose. It’s bern troubling

TI'_:e doctor looked at it.
“I'm golng to laugh ot that,” he

announced. “Then I cure it for
You in tweaty-four hours, and you
can laugh at it, too. You have a
le« hulrs Inside the nostrils and
you've been pulling them out with
tweezers, haven't you?”

The wdman blinked as If dazzied
by a blinding lght Her face wos
radlant.

“Why, yes,” she admitted, “I
have.™

“You're not the only one) the
doctor told her. “A lot of my pa-
tients have come to me with the
Fame trouble, due to the same
cause. Il burn it out for you,
and you can forget about It. Now
nbout the ecirrhosls of the liver
Let me see your tongue.”

She submitted the tongue to his
{nspaection.

“Better looking than the aver-
axe.” sald the doctor—"much bet-
ter. [I'm afraid yon'll have to give
up your elrrhosis, too. Bat we'tl
ee.”

Time for Doctor and
Patient to Laugh Together

He mnde a careful examination
“Liver u llttle torpld. Absolute-

| 1y nothing else the matter with It,”

he declared. “Your friends are
Foing to save a lot on flaral pleces
this yenr., But 1 forgot! You have
Bright's dlsease, too, haven't you?”

“Well 1 thought 1 had.,” smiled
the woaman, still a lttle breathless
In her rellef

The doctor took her blood pres-
sure

iCopyright, 1917.)

other things you thought you had

He looked at her curlously.
“What mads you think you had all
those things?" he asked. “You
haven’t any of the symptoms.™

“I thourht 1 had the symptoms,”
insisted the patient. “1 :u;:ﬁtuse‘u
was ima~ination. They're the dis-
eases I've nlways been most
afraid of. And I've been rather
tired and nervous lately—so 1 be-
gan to think abont them——"

The doctor nodded.

“You needn't go on,” he said
*“l know the viclous circle our
thoughts take., You are only one
of ha!f a dozen patients who have
been in here today with the same
kind of panic and practically a
clean bill of health. By jove™ he
mused, “if a way could be found
to check the imagination of haman
beinzs, we doctors would lose
three-quarters of our practice.
There's nothing whatever the mat-
ter with you but tired nerves.”

He gave her n simple tonic and
some good advice, and sent her
awav happy. That night, as it
happened, she dined with me, and,
later, told me of her experience.

“I haven't been xo happy for
yvears,” she said. “I feel as if 1
had been lifted from the grave. I
was so sure [ was poing to die
that I arranged all my affairs.
And oh, the menta! anguish of
the past two months!™

“Hut it was all so unnccessary,
I exclaimed. *“Why didn't you go
to n doctor at once ?”

“1 was afrail to,” she confessed.
“I thought it meant putting my

fllness 14

! has a violent

Writes orn_Having Imaginary Ailments'

omes close o him.
If & friead has pneumonla, this
man can oardiy breathe. If he
bears of a case of appendicitis, he
A pain in his side
Nerves, of course. But they make
life very hard for him.

Another man | kpow, aleo a fine
physical type, in perfect health to-
flay, once confided to me, during a
brilitant dinner at which wa
chanced 1o sit side by side, that
he was losing bls mind.

“Nonsense'!" ‘1 sald  briskly,
“you're doing nothing of the kind
Every one imagines that, at times.”

He developed the theme He told
me his symptoms. He was afrald
he would commit suicide. He was
afraid to go to doctors. They
might clap him into an ssylum?!

1 mude him promise to take a
very slmple tonle and sedative,
which had braced up a friend of
mine in a similar condition. To
be sure he got it | sent It to him
the next day, after consulting my
own doctor In his behall. Two
weeks later my friend tetephoned
me.

“That tonic has cured me” he
saild radiantly. “If 1 had known
about It three months ago, I'd have
been saved a winter of torture!™

It cured you," I explained, “be-
cause thers was really nothing
gerious the matter with you. It
merely quleted your tired nerves
and also strengthened *hem ™

The point I am trying to make
fs this: A great number of human
beings are going through a great
deal of wholly unnecessary suffer-

| powerful enough to remain

town by B o'clock.

E. C. Brainard suggests that now i:.:‘b:nt 6§ feet ‘“h:; tl:em
is the time for a revolution of all 0 ‘.""’ membe tinnl = blmth

present methods now employed by |

“neariy all the retatlers in rumimm“:'.&?“'_'“ o Thunie
stuffs” to effect a complete m{"‘”“.‘ clock Puliman
deal untll the period of “under
nourishment ls over.”

and a whole lot of good is bound to
come out of the meeting.

f
1 earnestly call to your attention life “Tiny” is A. D. Burr.

the suggestion for & Liberty Loan
Stogan which has come to me. It ls
“Subscribe to Beat Hell™ Thal's ex-
actly what the situation demands,
for If we do not beat the Germana,
hell will be a mild term

Anyhow. it's a good bet that
mysterious stranger who put out T.
R.'s eye got an awful wallop in re-
turn.

No Napoleonic Chess Player on an Air
Cushion-Zangwill’s Idea Is False-Why
Chess Playing Stunts GENIUS.
(Continued from First Column.)
ered, half dead body. The blood is the life of the brain, and

|unless a HEALTHY BODY supplies HEALTHY bloed
| brain’s chance is small. ‘

Napoleon, it’s true, was at one time a physical wreck—
BUT DON'T FORGET THAT HIS G TNESS WAS

The GREAT Napoleon operated in a body tireless and
consecutive hours on horse-
back. It was a body so powerful that criminal neglect and
stupid ignorance of the laws of health were powerless against

it for many years.
The Napoleon that went to St. Helena dwelt in a worn-

out body, a fat, degenerated perversion of the Napoleon that

'ALSO A WRECK AT THAT TIME.

| conqueped the world.

The great conqueror of the future, ladies and gentlemen,
will be a :ilendidly original brain, working th: h m
fectly developed body, AND WORKING FOR
OF E PEOPLE, FOR THEIR WELFARE NOT FOR

As we-‘}l expect to find the g:lﬂlt peﬂec;t fruit on a with-| me for weeks. ;r“ha.- ln-i..t«- of the “Well,” he said, “judging by this | death warrant into words ™ ing due to _tir-;l HEH'}'E: nrl-d an THEIR CONQUEST AND OPPRESSION.
i¢h. | tip is so sore *hat can hardly record, und Ly your complexion I know one man, n splendld, ath- active mmagination he longer i
ered, half eadtreg, as to find the most able brain in a with | A T i s | e I . | 1itic e Wi tot ey e | O AR abs et e Mt | Allof w hlt’i respectfully submitted to our readers for
(Continued at Bottom of Last Column.) ] pleass.” i as free from Bright's as from the | rlences mll the symptoms of any | is to overcome, ld.iscw.ion and criticlsm. B




